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HIGH  SIDE  ULTREA 


LO-S1DE  VETS  OPEN  HOUSE 


ABOVE:  EIGHT  OFFICERS  OF  THE  NEW 
VETS  GROUP  AT  MSP. 


ABOVE:  FULL  MEMBERSHIP  TURNED  OUT 
FOR*  THE  -CHARTER  PRESENTATION  OF  THE 
NEW  MSP  VETERANS  ORGANIZTION. 
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LOW  SIDE  FAMILY  DAY 
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LOW  SIDE  FAMILY  DAY 


EVENING  MEAL  CHOW  LINE 


***** 
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LINE-UP  FOR  ICE  CREAM  AND  POP 


:he  band  played  on 


SET-UP  CREW  TAKES  A  BREAK 


RAMRODS  JIM  LANGFORD   AND 
JIM  WARREN. 
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MSP  POTPOURRI 


"  POETIS  FROM  THE  PEN,  VOL  1  &  2  " 

Prison  Poetry  Books  Now  Available  ! 
The  new  prison  poetry  books  from  M.S. P. 
"  Poems  From  The  Pen  Vol  1  &  2  are  available  for  sale. 
Books  can  be  purchased  by  sending 

$2.00  +  Postage/Handling  $1.00  for  Vol  1 
$3.50  +  Postage/Handling  $1.00  for  Vol  2 
TO:  Tobacco  Valley  Photo /Graphics 
P.O.  Box  0 
Eureka,  Mt.  59917 
The  books  contain  the  poems  and  drawings  of 
ever  30  inmates  and  will  really  help 
readers  on  the  streets  get  a  better 
insight  and  comprehension  of  life  in  prison. 
To  see  a  book  or  more  info  contact: 
Jesse  Engebretson  #Ao18266  A-Unit 
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(From   The    Mirror;    Minnesota   prison   newspaper) 

Attention  Families  of  Inmates  : 

lihen  your  loved  one  is  released  from  prison,  there  are  a  few  behavioral  oddities 
that  he  may  exhibit.  These  idiosyncracies  are  just  the  cumulative  effect  oj  being  locked 
up  for  so  long.   So  don't  be  alarmed  if  he  does  any  of  the  following  : 

—  Goes  to  his  room  at  the  sound  of  a  bell.  (You  can  easily  appease  him  by  walking  by 
his  room  and  pretending  to  "count"  him.) 

—  Requests  a  pass  whenever  he  leaves  the  house. 

—  As  soon  as  you  return  from  the  store,  he  digs  out  the  bread  and  takes  it  to  his  room. 

—  He  will  go  outside,  but  only  for  an  hour 

—  Considers  earning  minimum  wage  as  "striking  it  rich." 

—  Tries  to  "smuggle"  jalapeno  peppers  from  the  kitchen  to  his  bedroom. 

—  Insists  on  treating  all  physical  maladies  with  two  warm  milks  and  a  baloney  sandwich 

—  Hoards  all  the  toilet  paper 

—  Brings  his  burnt-out  light  bulbs  to  the  local  police  station  for  exchange 

Your  man  has  developed  a  few  behavioral  oddities  because  .  .  he  has  been  through 
hell.  But  you  have  stayed  with  him  throughout  his  ordeal  and  he  will  remember  that,  for 
he  has  learned  the  value  of  loyalty.  Just  give  him  time  and  you'll' soon  be  able  to 
rehabilitate  this  shell  of  a  man  you  once  knew. 


HIGH-SIDE  DOINGS 
The  Discovery  Weekend 
was  held  President's  Day 
weekend  and  was  a  rewar- 
ding experience  for  all. 
laking  It  a  success  were 
Dewey  Coleman,  Lester  C- 
razyboy,  Danny  Pappas , 
Sherman  Hawkins,  Mike 
McDermott,  Cliff  Vlelle, 
Ray  Daniels,  and  Kent 
Tischenor . 
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THE   TIEN   AT    PLAY    -    ABOVE         THE   MEN    AT   WORK   -    BELOW 
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CARPENTERS  AT  WORK 


UPHOLSTERERS  AT  WORK 
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Hobby  5hop 


AT  RIGHT:  ANOTHER  CARVING 
MASTERPIECE  BY  WES  TUTTLE.  AN 
EAGLE  IN  FLIGHT  WITH  A  MEAL  IN 
HIS  TALONS. 


ABOVE:  A  MODEL  OF  A  PIONEER  MONTANA 
HOMESTEAD  WAS  BUILT  BY  BUILDING 
SPECIALIST-HOBBY  TEST  SHAWN  DAVIS. 
THE  ORIGINAL  HOMESTEAD  WAS  LOCATED 
UN  ^HE  WEST  SIDE  OF  FLATHEAD  LAKE 
IN  1915  AND  NOW  OWNED  BY  MSP 
ELECTRICIAN  MR.  SEDMINICK. 


AT  LEFT:  THIS  ORNATE  CLOCK  WAS 
FASHIONED  AND  CRAFTED  BY  WES 
TUTTLE. 
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JUDGMENT  DAY 

by  Sonny  Melone 

Child  of  wonder,  child  of  might 

Like  a  thief  he  came  silent,  out  of  the  night 

To  our  dismay,  he  thinks  he  just  might 

Reveal  the  answers  he's  known  since  first  light 

Ask  him  a  question,  he'll  tell  you  no  lie 

One  simple  request,  the  stars  tumble  from  the  sky 

No  hidden  agendas,  so  don't  even  try 

If  you  fear  the  truth,  don't  ask  him  why 

Step  right  up,  be  the  first  if  you  dare 

One  look  and  you'll  swear  your  soul  was  laid  bare 

For  such  a  small  child  sat  in  such  a  large  chair 

As  you  take  your  first  step  you're  left  gasping  for  air 

The  day  of  atonement,  judgment  day  is  here 

False  prophets  and  the  self  righteous  are  in  obvious  fear 

None  had  a  clue  that  the  timne  was  so  near 

What's  done  is  done... 

Line  forms  at  the  rear 


Compassion  Sleeps 

Devotion  walks  with  the  inhibited  at  a  time 

when  compassion  sleeps, 
So  detined  are  scholars  to  the  vanity  of  their 

knowledge, 
So  confident  of  dreams  that  contentment  is 

something  intellectual, 
And  as  I  see  those  on  the  other  side  of  the 

streams  of  wisdom.  .  .they  have  never  gone  to 
college; 

Blind  men  reason  with  senses  that  all  cling  to 

sensation, 
each  with  it's  own  greed  ignoring  their 

esoteric  treasure  that  hides  inside  them, 
So  the  seeds  of  their  nature  remain  an 

infertile  fascination; 
out  of  harmony  with  the  stillness  that  resides 

within  emotion. 

And  leaders  speak  of  kindness  with  a  whip  in 

their  hands, 
tranguilizing  innocence  like  a  cobra  hearing  the 

music  of  a  flute, 
drinking  the  nector  of  power  from  the  thrown  of 

oppression, 

and  theirs  ears  hear  no  sorrow  and  their  promises 
are  mute... 

-Kevin  Murphy- 


SEASONS,  SCENES,  &  BEAUTY 

Ttie  wind  blows  in  4  directions 

on  a  never  ending  path,  the  sun  rises 

in  the  east  and  sets  in  the  west  their 

are  four  seasons  of  the  year  each  to 

serve  a  purpose,  each  has  its  own  beauty 

Spring  brings  about  beauty  in  the  birth 

of  new  creation. 

Summer  brings  about  the  pleasures  of 

growth. 

Fall  brings  about  color  of  time  passing. 

Winter  brings  about  the  end  and  a  new 

beginning  set  for  spring 

for  everything  set  in  time  has  its  own  meaning 

the  Beginning  a  new  beauty  in  life 

in  alll  that  mother  earth  has  to  offer,  open  your 

eyes  see  the  unknown,  listen  to  hear  the  sounds 

of  life  being  born 

Smell  the  freshness  of  the  clean  air  of  a  New 

morning 

to  enjoy  life  one  should  feel  it  in  there  heart 

Don't  allow  yesterdays  misfortune  Destroy  Tomorrows 

New  beginning,  enjoy  Today,  yesterday  is  forever  gone, 

and  Tomorrow  has  yet  to  come,  Life  is  what  you  make  it. 

(Written  by,  Allen  Bercier,  Paroled) 
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BLIND  JUSTICE 
By  Larry  Haney 

Why  is  there  time 

When  we  haven't  no  crime 

Why  do  they  joke 

About  laws  never  broke 

They  think  we're  weak 

They  act  like  their  strong 

Falsified  court  orders 

That  which  is  wrong 

They  wonder  why 

Our  nation  will  die 

By  unjustly  acts 

And  never  a  cry 

We  want  to  be  free 

And  say  let  us  be 

Why  is  there  TIME 

When  justice  is  so  blind 


THE  POWER  OF  WORDS 
BY  BRAD  BARNES 

So  many  the  words,  so  many  the  ways,  to  say  all 
the  words  which  one  needs  to  say.  Often  are  the  times 
when  words  can't  be  found,  and  we  stumble  in  silence, 
not  making  a  sound. 

In  efforts  we  fail,  Now,  time  and  agian,  as  poorly 
picked  phrases  both  hurt  and  offend. 

Locked  in  our  channels  of  self-serving  needs, 
we  reap  in  the  harvest  of  our  own  wicked  seeds. 

Building  up  walls,  we  hide  from  ourselves,  while 
binding  our  words  to  sit  on  our  shelves. 

Oh,  why  can't  we  find  the  words  in  our  hearts 
to  end  the  division,  and  make  a  new  start? 

To  cease  all  misery  through  making  amends,  or 
to  stop  making  enemies  and  start  making  friends! 

Through  uor  volumes  of  words,  let  us  endlessly 
grope  till  we  search  out  the  words  with  the  power 
of  HOPE! 

NATIVE  POEM 

DOG  SOLDIER  CLAN,   MAX 

(By  Percy  Morrison,   One  Of  The  Few  And  Proud  Dog  Soldier's) 

Suicide  warrior's  song  of  the  Dog  Soldiers. 

Th:s  is  a  spiritual  warrior  heart  song  for  all  the  brother's 
alike  here  in  no  man's  land. 

Whenever  my  friends  are  afraid  I  will  be  the  one  to  make 
it  easy  for  my  fighting  warriors.  My  friends,  only  stones  stay 
3n  earth  forever,  so  use  your  best  ability.  I  am  afraid  of 
the  old  man's  teeth.     I  will  go  either  way. 

It  is  better  for  a  warrior  to  be  killed  in  his  prime  years 
going  through  enemy  lines  than  for  him  to  become  an  old  man 
who's  teeth  loosened  and  fall  out.  Remember  this  song  in  your 
hearts,  natural  cowards  die  naturally,  names  are  forgotten. 
If  you  die  fighting,  standing,  it  will  be  remembered  always, 
in  your  loved  one's  hearts  if  you  lose  the  fight. 

Remember  this,  do  great  things  in  your  next  fight,  suicide 
warrior's.  We  are  not  alone  in  this  fight,  the  soldier  girls 
will  sing  their  victorious  songs  to  encourage  our  suicide  warrior 
fight  all  alike  and  the  old  men  and  children  will  always  be 
our  strength.  Warrior  society,  It's  time  to  stand  tall  as 
natives,  with  our  soldier  girls,  honor  our  four  fathers  present 
and  future  suicide  warrior  generations.     Lets  arise  in  peace. 


MILES  AWAY 

By  Lyle  Hearn 

Miles    away    with    a    broken    heart,     this    5 '8"    is 

tearing    me    apart.    A    sink    and    a    stool    stuck    on    the 

wall,     in    here    baby    that's    about    all.    A   steel    stool 

stuck    in    the    floor,    fuck    this   prison    is   boar.    Tears 

in   my   eyes,    I    finally  began  to  realize  I  am  here   for 

the    duration    or    is    it    just    part    of   my    imagination. 

So  I  set  and  say  hay  heue  I<  am  miles  away. 
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NATIVE  AMERICAN.  YOUTH  SEMINAR 


A  DRUG  AND  ALCOHOL  SEMINAR  FOR  NATIVE  AMERICAN  YOUTH 
SPONSORED  BY  MSP  NATIVE  AMERICAN  PERSONNEL. 


MSP SCENE 


AT  BACK  GATE:  CO.  BILL  SMITH  SHAKES 
DOWN  A  CAR  AND  THE  OCCUPANTS. 
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BASKETBALL  CHAMPS 


iy95    LO-SIDE    CAGER    CHAMPS 


1995    LO-SIDE    THREE-ON-THREE 
CHAMPS 


LU-SIDE  BOYS  OF 


IN  ACTION 


AT  RIGHT:  EDUCATION  DIRECTOR  JACK 
POWERS  CONGRATULATES  SHERMAN  HAWKTNJ 
ON  RECEIVING  HIS  MASTERS  DEGREE  IN 
HUMAN  SERVICES  (EMPHASIS  ON  LEGAL 
SERVICES  ADMINISTRATION)  FROM  THE 
COLLEGE  OF  GREAT  FALLS. 


COLLI,  GBGRAD 
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PRINT  SHOP  CREW 


.. .   ■ 


AT    LEFT,    JACK   CAMPBELL    AND    LARRY    HOLLO  PETER. 
BOB   MYERS    AT    LEFT.    ABOVE:    JIM    GODFREY,    LEFT, 
AND    DAVE   FOSTER.    DAVE    IS    SUPERVISOR    OF    BOTH 
THE    PRINT   SHOP    AND    THE    SIGN   SHOP. 


BiON  SHOP 


BOB  BRADFORD 


TERRY  WELLS 
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LETTER  FROM  THE  BASTILLE 
BY  DON  NICHOLS 

I've  never  used  the  Express  for  personal  problems,  but  I'm 
frequently  asked  about  the  validity  of  the  movie  involving  my  son's 
and  my  cases.  It  seems  all  the  misconceptions  point  up  root  problems, 
about  the  corruption  of  the  system  and  the  media.  I've  noticed  that 
many  prisoners  know  the  media  was  wrong  in  their  own  cases,  but  think 
it  was  accurate  with  everyone  else.  The  media  is  owned,  of  course,  by 
the  rich,  or  controlled  by  their  advertisement  fees,  and  controls  the 
thought  of  a  majority  of  people  -  either  by  their  advocacy  about  some 
things  or  silence  about  others  -  and  the  country  is  falling  apart,  but 
the  media  wants  to  make  the  bad  guys  out  to  be  everyone  but  themselves. 
The  drug  laws,  for  instance,  are  a  pillar  of  the  national  neurosis, 
of  belief  in  control;  and  the  media  helped  cause  them  to  be  passed  or 
let  them  be  (laws'  are  supposed  to  prevent  grief  and  death,  but  drug 
laws  cause  it  -  creating  scapegoats.  They  create  enormous  profits,  and 
therefore  pushers,  and  those  willing  to  steal  and  kill  to  pay  for  their 
habits.)  A  corrupt  judiciary,  trying  to  finally  justify  their  own 
lifelong  neurosis  of  guilt  during  these  times,  also  creates  scapegoats. 
Certain  media,  politicians  and  businessmen,  trying  to  justify  their 
neurosis  of  greed  and  selfishness,  have  convinced  kids  since  birth  that 
it's  better  to  cut  your  fellow  man's  throat,  one  way  or  another,  than 
be  considered  what  they  call  bums  or  failures.  That  creates  scapegoats. 

It  would  be  easier  to  tell  what's  right  about  the  movie,  than  what's 
wrong.  Almost  everything  is  wrong.  But,  to  mention  a  few  things:  the 
movie  implies  that  almost  anyone  could  live  in  the  mountains,  especially 
if  he  was  crazy  enough  to  want  to.  But  many  people  have  tried,  and 
culture  shock  is  so  great  it  overwhelms  them.  They  usually  don't  know 
what  happened  and  never  try  again.  A  lie  of  the  movie,  where  Kari  Swenson 
is  freezing  in  a  snow  storm,  can  be  seen  as  a  lie  if  one  looks  up  the 
weather  of  that  time.  It  was  warm  summer-time.  Neither  one  of  us  ever 
hit  Kari.  We  actually  tried  to  treat  her  as  cordially  as  possible  under 
the  circumstances,  though  we  knew  we  were  breaking  the  law  in  some  manner 
by  coercing  her  to  come  with  us.  Kari  had  come  up  to  us  and  started 
talking,  and  seemed  to  be  like  many  girls  I'd  met,  especially  in  the 
seventies,  who  were  sometimes  looking  for  those  who  could  show  them 
how  to  live  off  the  land  -  though  no  one  up  till  then  had  thought  there 
could  be  real  mountain  people.  Kari  certainly  didn't  believe  us  when 
we  said  we  were;  and  we  told  her  we'd  show  her. 

The  chain  involved  was  very  light  weight.  One  end  was  fastened 
comfortably  (I  asked  her  to  make  sure)  around  her  waist,  and  the  other 
end  around  a  tree.  She  could  walk  around.  But  for  traveling  we  used 
a  small  cord  fastened  to  her  wrist.  We  told  her  she  could  leave  after 
a  few  days  if  it  didn't  work  out;  she  knew  we  meant  it.  We  even  had 
pleasant  conversations,  the  whole  sinister  aspect  purely  didn't  happen. 

Alan  Goldstein,  the  man  I  shot,  got  it  all  wrong.  He  wouldn't  even 
listen  to  his  friend's  admonition  -  that  no  guns  were  needed.  He  had 
his  gun  pointed  at  the  whole  group  of  us.  Danny's  pistol  had  gone  off 
when  he  was  moving  it  past  Kari  in  response  to  a  yell  from  James 
Schwable,  who  seemed  to  be  on  the  verge  of  coming  willy-nilly  into  our 
private  camp,  before  we  knew  his  intentions.  The  bullet  wounded  Kari, 
and  then  Schwable  and  Danny  and  I  were  just  intent  on  getting  help  for 
her.  About  Johnny  France  -  I  had  the  drop  on  him,  not  the  other  way 
around.  But  we  let  ourselves  be  arrested  naively  thinking  the  truth 
would  be  told,  and  that  the  country  at  least  believed  in  it's  own 
Constitution. 

The  whole  flavor  of  our  life  in  the  mountains  was  misrepresented. 
A  person  can't  just  survive  up  there.  The  movie  made  our  life-style 
out  to  be  squalid.  But  we  made  it  aesthetically  appealing,  and  knew 
the  beauty  and  promise  of  it  all.  A  person'  won't  want  to  stay  in  the 
mountains  if  it  isn't  made  to  be  that  way.  He  must  maintain  high  morale 
most  of  the  time,  which  creates  courage. 
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MSP SCENE 
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SOME    PITCH. . 


¥ 


SOME    RUN. 


SOME    TOODLE. . 
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SOME  PLINK  AWAY.  .  AN1:  SOME  WATCH, 

ALL  IN  THE  FAMILY 


MSP  NUPTIALS 
AL  AND  RUTH  OWENS  WERE  UNITED 
IN  HOLY  MATRIMONY  ON  AUGUST  3TH, 
OUR  CONGRATULATIONS  TO  BRIDE 

AND  GROOM. 

> 
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MSP  SCENE 


MONTANA  BOARD  OF  PARDONS 

PHOTO  AT  RIGHT,  BACK  ROW,  LEFT 
TO  RIGHT,  STAFFERS  JEFF  WALTER, 
CRAIG  THOMAS,  HANK  PFEIFER.  IN 
FRONrn,  PAROLE  BOARD  MEMBERS, 
MARY  JO  FOX,  CHAIRMAN  JOHN  THOMAS 
PAT  FLEMING. 


AT  LEFT,  THE  MSP  GRIEVANCE 
COMMITTEE  AT  WORK.  STEVE 
REDFERN  IS  CHAIRMAN. 


AT  RIGHT,  LIEUTENANTS  HESS 
AND'  MORAHI  DO  DUTY  AT  THE 
COMMAND  POST  -  CONTROL  CENTER 
OF  MONTANA  STATE  PRISON. 
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1995  EASTER  PARADE  ON  THE  LO-SIDE 

The  kicis  hunted  for  colored  eggs. 
The  adults  shot  the  breeze. 
Everyone  consumed  tasty  pizza. 
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Volunteer  Staff 

Veterans James  Warren 

Chapel Bob  Pries 

Education Jerry  Forsyth 

Prayer  Warriors . .Brian  Greybull 

Legal  Writer Dan  Arledge 

College Phil  Mendacino 

Print  Shop 

Pressman Bob  Meyer 

Pressman Jim  Godfrey 

Bindery Jack  Campbell 

Bindery Larry  Ffollopeter 

Supervisor Dave  Foster 

STAFF 
Clark  Johnson. ..Reporter 

Tom  Stef f es Reporter 

Kevin  Murphy. . .  .Reporter 
Corey  Webster.. .Reporter 
Larry  Douglas . . .Reporter 
Juanita  Alvarez. Reporter ,WCS, SMC 
Sonya  Bull  Calf .Reporter, WCS, ITU 
Bill  Leininger. Editor, Bus .Mgr. 


PUBLISHER'S  NOTICE 

The  Siberian  Express  is  published 
four  times  annually  by  the  Journalism 
Department  of  the  Montana  State  Prison. 
The  opinions  expressed  are  not  necessarily 
those  of  the  Administration,  the  Express 
Staff,  or  the  prison  population,  and  should 
be  considered  solely  the  opinions  of  the 
authors  unless  otherwise  specified.  All 
copy  is  reviewed  by  the  Administration, 
and  edited  when  necessary  by  the  staff 
and  Administration.  Copy  may  be  reprinted 
if  credit  Is  given  to  the  author  and  Siberi- 
an Express. 


MSP    EDITORIAL  BOARD 
Inmate   Council:    CUI  Vinnle   Kordonowy;    CUII   Ken 
Marker;    CUIII  Pete   Sandcrane ( chairman) ;    UA  Jim 
Howell;    UB  James   Langford    (chairman);    UC  Ben 
Buffalo;    UD  James   Warren;    MAX  Terry  Langford; 
HD   Clyde   Homegun. 


ONE  YEAR  SUBSCRIPTION  TO  SIBERIAN  EXPRESS 
NAME 


ADDRESS. 
CITY 


STATE 


ZIP 


12MONTHS ...514.00 


M.S. P.   ADVISORS 

Cathy  Redf ern Administrative 

Don  Berryman Technical 

Dave  Beatty Mechanical 

Photos  By 
Corey      Webster,       Kevin      Murphy, 
Larry    Douglas,  and  Bill  Leininger 
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Helena,  Montana   59  601 


